The mft Umentalle 'tragedy 
?#;.HoW cam’ft thou hither, tell me, and whaefore?> 

The Orchard walls are high and hard to climbe. 

And the place death, conlidering who thou art> 
Ifanyofmykinfmcnfindc theenere. 

3^w.With loves light wings did I ore-perch thefe WallSi, 
For ftony limits cannot hold love out ; 

And what love can doe, that dares love attempt : 

Therefore thy kinfmcn are no flop to me. 

Jftl. If they doe fee thee they will murther thee, 

Rom. Alackjthere lyes mote perill in thine eye, 

iThan twenty ofthcir lword§: lookfi thou but Ivvcetj 

And I am proofe againft their enmity. 

J«/. I would not for the world .they law thee here. 
%im.\ have nights cloak to hide me ftom their eyes*. 
And but thou love me let them finde me here j 
My life werebetter ended by their hate. 

Than death prorogued wanting of thy love. 

/«/. By whofe direaion fbundft thou out this place?: 

By love that firft did promp me to enquire, , 

He lent me counfell, and ! lent him eyes, 
lam no Pilot, yet wert- thou as ferre 
As that vaft fhore walht with the fartheft Tea, 

I fliould adventure for fuch merchandife. 

y«/.Thou know’ll the maske ofnight is onmy faccj, 
Elfe would a maiden blulhbepaint my chceke. 

For that which thou haft heard me fpeake to night,. 

Paine would I dwell on forme, faine, fainedeny 

■Whatihavefpoke jbutfarewell complement; 

E>oeft thou love me ? I know thou wilt lay I, 

And I will take thy word 5 yet if thou fwear’fl,/ 

Thou maift prove falfc ; at lovers perjuries 
They fay Jove laughes. Oh gentle Ro^eei . 

If thou doll love, pronounce it faithfiilly ; 

Or if thou think’ll I am too quickly wonne, , 

He frowne and be perverfe , and lay thee nay, , 

So thou wilt wGoe , but elfe not for the world*. 


%f Romeo and JulieK 

thou maift thinke my behaviour light} ^ ■ 
trull me Gentleman; Tie prove more true. 

Than thofc that have more coying to be ftrange : 

Ifliould have beene more ftrange, I muft confefle. 

But that thou overheardft ere I was ware 
Illy true loves palfion, therefore pardon me. 

And not impute this ycelding to light love. 

Which the darke night hath fodifeovered. 

‘ Rm. Lady, by yonder Wefled moone I vow. 

That tips with mvex all thefe fruit tree tt^s. 

Jnl‘ O fweare not the moone.th’inconftant ttioon^ 

Tliat monthly changes in her circled orbe. 

Left that thy love prove likewife variable, 

2 ^. What lhall 1 fweare by ? 

J>*/.Doe nopfrveare at all : 

Orifthou wilt,lweare by thy gracious felfc^ 
Whichisthegodofmy idolatry. 

And Tie bcleeve thee. 

Rem. If my hearts deare love. 

J»l. Well, doe not Iwcare , although Ijoy in'ichee, 

I have no joy of this contra^ to nkh^, 

Itistoorafti, toounadvisUtoo fedden, 

Too like the lightning , which doth ceafe to ba 
Ere one can fey it lightens: frveet good night: 

This bud of love by fijmmers ripening breath. 

May prove abeautraus flower when next we meet : 
(Boodnight, goodnight, as Iweet repofc and reft. 

Come to thy heart as that within my breaft. 

Rom. O wilt thou leave me lb unfitisfied ? 
fttl. What latisfa(ftion canft thou have tonight ? 
^Th’exchange ofthy loves faithfull vow for mine. 

I gave thee mine Dcfwe thou didll requeft it. 

And yet I would it were to give againe. 

Wouldft thou withdraw it ? for what purpofe love 1 
Jttl. But to be franke and give it thee again, 

A®d yet I wilh but for the thing I have. 

My bounty is as boundleffe as uie fca, 
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